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entertained the Dinine Complaint of holy | 
Peter; and hauing in my hands certaine | 
eſpectall Poems and dimine Meditations, | 
full as woorthie belonging to the ſame , F | 
| "thought it a charitable deede to gine then | 
" life m your memories,which els ſhould die | 
manobſcure ſacrifices, gently embrace | 
them, entle cenſurers of gentle indeuors: | 
ſoſhatlyounot be fantaſtike in dinerſity of | 
opinions , nor contradi your reſolues by | 
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TotheReader. 
denying your former indgements, but ſlill | 
bee your ſelues diſcreetely vertuous, nor | 
could other wiſh, but that the courtecus 
reader of theſe labors, not hauing already. 
bought Peters Complaint , would not for | 

Jo ſmall a mite of money looſe jo rich a 
treaſure of heauenly wiſdome as theſe two 
Treatiſes ſhould min ifler yntohim , the 

one ſoneedfully depending vpon the other, 

 Onething amongſi the reſt [am to admo- 
niſh thee of, that hauing in thy T reatiſe 
read eM aries viſitation, the next that 

ſhould follow i ( hriſts natiuity,but being 
afore printedin the end of Peters (,om- 
plaint, we haue heere of purpoſe omitted, 
that thou ſhouldeſt not be abridged of that 
and theother like comforts which that 0- | 
ther treatiſe profereth thee. 
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Yours (kind Gentlemen) <n all his 
abilities. I.  B, 


T be Author to the Reader. 


Eare cyethardoeſt peruſe my Muſes Alle, 
VVith eafiecenſure deeme of my delight: 


Giue ſobreſt countnance leaue ſomerime to ſmyle, 


 Andgraueſtwitsto takea breathing flight: 
Of mirthto make a trade may bea crime, 
But tyred ſpirites for mirth muſt haueatime. 


The loftie Eagle ſoares not ſtill aboue, | 
High flightes will force her from the wing to ſoupe, | 
And ſtudious thoughtes at times men muiſt remoue, 
Leaſtby excefle before their timerhey drOUpGs 

In courſer ſtudies risa ſweete repoſe, 

VVith Poets pleafing vaineto temper proſe. 
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Prophane conceirs and flyning firs I flic, 

Such lawleſſe ſtuffe doth lawleſſe ſpeeches fir : 
VVith Dauid verſeto vertue I applie, 
VVhoſle meaſure beſt with meaſured wordes doth fe: | 
It is the ſweeteſt note that man can ſing, | 
VVhen grace in vertueskey tunes natures ſtring. | 


Wen Aa ll awww, 7. us a ng > 7.042107 4 Phe MPa} ft 41% hit Calo ii tes « F {43.28 
by e TV wing! S& v4 : 
Lo . o 


A3 The _ 


: 

1 - 

> £ 
: 
: 

© 

i B 

5 # 


; 
—— — 
P SY 
i y ; Þ: 


AST ES. 
{er 


: *. > PREP ao wy BG ei 
Þ nat o phe." 4 


bh 


bl a. *. 
a one wrt 1% 


AG ANG ASI ANG ASGLSAZSZISD 215 


i 
4+ TEVE 13M hes $9. F*. a —_— 
* yy OS > 
LE b aw—_— —_ mwO—— aq 9 py. af a 
N=. W f ba ' : Po 
of : $4 
\ 4 C 
ﬀ 
: 


EE CINE NANETTE ETIEE. 
z” & & i \ | 7 4 bY £ {IN ” '\ y 4 \ 


- > 4 RD 04+ dean 4 ee eee 


ASC 


_ 4. 2038 - mod yp 4 4 
"+: art Ad we Wet; 4 Kare V 


FL v 
k 
_— ET, 


WwW . -— 
ue \ 


VINSE 


The Author to the Reader. 


[) Eare eye that dayneſt tolet fallalooke, | 


On theſe ſad memories of Peters plaints : 
Muſe not to ſee ſome mud in cleereit brooke, 
They once were brittle mould that now axe Saints. 
Theyr weakenes ts no warrant to offend, 
Learne by their faults, what-in thine owne to mend, 


1 fequities even-hand the ballance held, 

Yr here Peters ſinnes and ours were made the weightes : 
Ounce, for his dramme: Pound, for hs Ounce we yeeld : 
Hu ship would groant to feele ſome ſinners freightes., 
So ripe s vice, ſo greene us wertues bud : 
The world doth waxe in illzbut waine in good. 


Thus makes my mourning Muſereſolue in teares, 

This theames my heauy penne to platne in proſe, 
Chriſts Thorne is sharpe, no head his Garland weares : 
Still fineſt wits are ſtilling Venus Roſe. 

In paynim toyes the ſweeteſt vaines are ſpent : 

To Chriſtian workes, few haue their tallents lent. 


Licence my ſingle penne toſecke a pheere, 
7 ou heauenly ſparkes of wit, shew natine light : 
Cloud not with miſtie loues your Orient cleere, 
Sweet flights you shoote ; learne once to lenell right. 
Fauour my wish, well-wishine workes no ill : 

1 mooue the Suite, the Graunt reſtes in your will, 
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SAINT PETERS 
Complaynt. 


Aunch foorth my Soule into a maine of teares, 
Full fraught with griefe the traffick of thy mind : 


Torne fayles will ſerue, thoughts rent with guilty _ 


Giue care the ſterne: vſe {ighesin lieu of wind : Ne ..Ii8 


: 
: 


Remorſe, thy Pilot : thy miſdeede, thy Carde? | 
"Torment = Hauen : Shipwracke, thy beſt reward, | 


Shun not the ſkelfe of moſt deſerued 7 To0Y MEL s 215, 
Stickein the ſandes of agonizing dread: 
Content thee to be ſtormes and billowes game: | 
Dmworc'd from grace thy ſoule to pennance wed: 
Flie not from forreine euils, flie from thy hart : | 
VVorſethen the worſt of euils isthat chow att. 


Giue vent ymo the vapours of thy breſt, 
Thatthicken in the brimmes of cloudie eyes”; 2-4 


VVherefinne was hatch'd,let teares now waſhthe neſt: 


VVherelife was loft, recouer life with cryes. 
Thy tre o__ foule: let not thy teares be few: 


| Bapines y ſpotred ſoule in as - dewe. 
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p SAINT. PETERS 


Flie mournefullplaintes, the Ecchoes of my ruth ; 


Sob out my ſorrowes, fruites of mine vntruth : 
Report the ſmart of linnes infernall ſting, 

Tell hartes that languiſh inthe ſorieſt plight, 
There is on carth atarre more ſorry wight, 


A ſorry wight, the obicctof diſgrace, 

-The monument of teare, the map of ſhame, 
Themirrour of miſhap, tie ſtaine of place, 
The ſcorne of time, the infamy of fame : 

An excrement of earth, to heauen hatefull, 
Inurious to man, to God vngratctull, 


Ambitious heades dreame you of fortunes pride: 
Fill volumes with-your forged Goddeſle prayſc. 
You fancies drudges, plung'd in follies tide : 
Deuote your fabling wits to louers layes: 

Beyou 0 (harpeſt griefes, that euer wrung, 


* 


Sad ſubieQt of my ſinne hath ſtoard my minde. 
VVith euerlaſting matter ofcomplaint: 
Mythrenes ancndlefle Alphabet do finde, 
Beyond the panges which 7eremy doth/paint. 
Thareyes with crrors may juſt meaſure keepe;... 


VVhoſe ſcreeches in my freighted conſcience ring : 


MoſttcaresI wilhithat baue moſt cauſeto weepe: +: 


Texte to my thoughtes, Theame to my playning ung, 


no 


All 


4 . 


| 


COMPLAINT. 
All weeping eyes religne your teares tome: 
A ſea will (cantly rince my ordur'de foule: 
Huge horrours in high tides muſt drowned bee, 
Of every teare my crime exacterh tole. 


T heſe ſtaines are deepe : few drops, take out no ſuch: 


Euen ſalue with ſore: and moſt, is not too much. 


[ fear'd with life,ro dic; by deathro live : 

I left my guide,now lett,and leauing God. 

To breath in blifle, Ltear'd my breath to giue: 
[ fear'd for heauenly raigne,an earthly rod. 

T heſe feares I fear'd, feares feeling no miſhaps : 
O fond, © faint, © falſe, 6 faultic laps... 


How can I liue, thatthus my life deni'd ? 

V'Vhat can I hope, that loſt my hope in feare ? 
V'Vhart truſt to one, thar truth it ſelfe defi'de? 
V'Vhat good in him, that did his God forſweare ? 


 Olinne,of ſinnes,of cuils, the very worſt : 
O matchleſle wretch : 6 catiffe moſt accurfſt, 


Vainein my vaunrs I vowd if friends had fail'd 
Alone Chriſts hardeſt fortunes to abide : 
Giant in talke, like dwarte, in trial: quaild : 
Excelling none, but invntruth and pride, 


Such diſtance is betweene high words and deeds: 


Inproofe the greateſt vaunter ſeldome ſpecdes. 
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4 SAINT PETERS 
Ah raſhnes haſtie ryſe ro murdering leape, 
Lauiſh in vowing, blind, in ſeeing what : 
Soone ſowing ſhames, that long remorſe muſt reape: 
- Nurcing with teares,that ouer-{1ght begat; 
Scout of repentance, harbinger of blame, 
Treaſon to wiledome, mother of 11! name. 


| Theborne-blind begger, for received ſight, 

Faſt in his faith and loue, to Chrift remain'd, 

Hee ſtouped to no feare, heteard no might: 

No change his choice: no threats his truth diſtain'd, 
One wonder wrought him in his dutie ſure : 

I, atterthouſands did my Lord abiure. 


* Could ſeruile feare ofrendring natures due, 
VVhich growth in yeeres was ſhortly liketo claime, 
Sothrall my loue,that T ſhould thus eſchne 

A vowed death, and mille ſo faireanayme? 

Die, die, diſloyall wretch, thy life deteſt: 

For ſauingthine, thou haſt toriwornethe beſt. 


wy 


Ah life, (weet drop, drownd in a ſea of ſowers, 

Aflying good, poſting rodoubrfull end, 

Still loof1ngamonths and yeeresto gainenew howers: 

_ Fane, timeto haue, and ſpare, yer forſt to ſpend ;' 

Thy growth, decreaſe, amyment, all thou haſt : 

That gone, ere knowne: the reſt: rocome, orpaſt, » . 
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Ah life, the maze of countleſle ſtraying waies, 

 Opento erring ſteps, and ſirow'd with baits, 
Towinde weake (ences into endlefle ſtrayes, 
Aloofe from vertues rough vnbearten ſtraights; 
A flower, a play, a blaſt, a(hade, a dreame, 


| Aliving death, a neuer turning ſtreame. 


And could I rate (o high life ſo baſe? 

Did feare with loue caſt ſo vneuen account, 
That for this goale I ſhould runne Indas race, 
And Caiphas rage in crueltie ſurmount ? 

*Yet they eſteemed thirtie pence hisprice, 
I, worſethen both, for nought deny'd himthriſe. 


The mother (ca from overflowing deepes, 

Sends forth her iſſue by diuided vaines : 

Yet backe her of-ſpring'to theyr mother creepes, 
Topay theyr pureſt ſtreames with added gaines ; 
But T that drunke the drops of heauenly flud, 
Bemyr'd thegyuer with returning mud, 


Is this the harueſt of his ſowing toyle? 
Did Chriſt manure thy hart to breed him bryers? 
Or doth it need this vnaccuſtomd ſoyle, 
VVith helliſh dunge to fertile heauens deſires? 
No, no, the Marlethar periuries doth yeeld, 
May ſpoylea good, not fat a bay held, 
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6 SAINT PETERS 
VVas this for beſt deſerts the dueſt meede? 
Are higheſt worthes well wag'de with ſpitefull hire ? 
Are ſtoutcſt vowes repeal'd in greateſt neede ? 
Should frieadihip ar the firſt affront retire? 

Bluſh crauen ſotr, lurke in eternall night : 

Crouch inthe darkeſt caues from loathed light. 


Ah wretch, why was I nam'd ſonne of a doue, 
V'Vhole ſpeechesvoyded ſ{pight, and breathed gall ? 
No kin I am vnto the bird of loue : 

My ſtony name much better ſutes my fall, 

My othes were ſtones; my cruell tonguetheſling : 


My God, the marke: at which my ſpight did fling. 


VVereallthe Iewiſhtiranies too few, 

To g'/utthy hungrv lookes with his diſgrace : 
'Thatthou morehatefull rirannics mult ſhew : 

_ And ſpit thy poyſon in thy Makers face? 

Didſt thouto ſpare his foes put vp thy ſword: 
To brandiſh now thy tongue againſt thy Lord? 


Ah tongue, that didſt hisprayſe and Godhead found, 
How wert thou ſRain'd with ſuch deteſting words 
That every word wasto his hart a wound, 

And launſt him deeper then athouſand ſwordes? © 
VVhat rage of man, yea what infernall ſpirite, 


Could haue diſgorg'd more loathſome dregs of ſpite? 
VVhy 


WS ORs 6 


COMPLAINT. | 


Qs | - 
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V'Vhy did the yeelding ſea like marble way 
Support a wretch more wauering then the waues ? 


V'Vhom doubt did plunge, why did the water ltay, 's 


Vnkind, in kindneſſe; murthering, while it ſaues ! 


Otharthistoung had then been hſhes to0d, i 


And I deuour'd betore this curſing moode. 


T heir furges,depthes,and (eas vnfirme by kinde, 


Rough guſts, and diſtance both fromthip and ſhoare; 


VVeretitles to excuſe my ſtaggering minde, 


Stout feete might falter on thar liquid floare. | 


Bur here,no ſeas, no blaſtes,no billowes were, | 
A pufte of womans winde bred all my teare. 


/ 


 Ocoward troupes far better arm'd then harted, 
VVhom angry words,whom blowes could not proud 
Yet none repaide me with a wounding ftroke. 
Ono: thatſtroke could but one moitie kill, 


{ was referu'd both halfes ar onceto ſpill. | | 
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Ah,whether was forgotten loue exilde ? Þ 


VVhere did thetruth of pledged promiſe ſleepe ? 
VVhatin my thoughts begat this 0ugly child, 
Thar could through rented ſoule thus fircely cre 


| pe?! 
O viper,fearetheir death by whom thou leſt,  ' | | 


; 


All goodthy ruynes wrecke,all cuels thou giueſt. 
By. 


Threats | 


k 
VVhom though Itaught how ſore my weapon {marted, 


m— 
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T hat cry'd ſo loud three dwellings thereto build, 


- 


S SAINT |PETERS 
Threats threw me not, torments I none afſayde: 
My tray, with ſhades: conceits dyd make me yeeld, 


VVounding my thoughts with feares: ſeltely diſmayd, 
Ineyther tought nor loft, I2auethe field; 


Infamous foyle: a Maidens calle breath 


Dyd blow me downe, and|blaſt my ſoule to death. 


T itles I make vntruths, am'I a rocke? 

T hat with ſo ſofta gale was ouer-throwne? 

Am TI ht Paſtor for the faithtull ocke, 

To guide theyr ſoules, that murdred thus mine owne? 
A rock of rune, notareſt to ſtay, 

A Paſtor, notto teed, butto betray. 


h 


Fidelitie was floyne, when feare was hatched, 
Incompatible brood'in vertues neſt : 

Courage can lefle with'cowardiſe be matched, 
Prowelle nor louelodg'd in deuided breft; 
O Adams child, caſtby a fſillie Ene, 


Heire to thy Fathers foyles, and borne togreeue. 


In Thabors1oyes I eger wasto dwell, 
An carneſt friend while pleaſures light did ſhine, 
Burt when ecclipſed glory proſtratefell, 


Theſe zealous heares to ſleepe I did refigne; 


And now, my mouth hath'thriſe his name defil'd, 


VVhen 


Sarut 
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"COMPLAINT. ' 
VVhenChrif attending the diſtreſſefull hower, 
VVith his ſurcharged breſt did bleflethe ground, 
Proftrate in pangs,. rayning a bleeding ſhower, 
Me, like my ſelfe, a drowſte friend hetound 

T hriſe in his care,ſleepe cloſde my careleſle cye, 
Preſage, how him my tongue ſhould thriſe deny. 


Parting from Chriſt my fainting force declin'd, 
VVithlingring foote I followed him a loote, 

Baſle feare out of my hart his loue vnſhrind, 

Huge in high words, but impotent in proote ; 

My vaunts did ſeeme hatcht vnder Sampſons locks, 


Yet womans wordes did giue me murdring knocks. | 


Sofarre luke warme deſires in crafic loue, 
Farreoff in neede with fceble footethey trayne : 


Intydes they ſwimme, low ebbes they fcorneto proue; 
T hey ſecketheir friends delights,but ſhun their paine, 


Hire of a hireling minde 1s earned ſhame: 
Takenowthy due: bearethy begottenblame. 


Ah, cooleremiſnes, vertues quartanefeuer, 
Pyning of loue, conſumption of grace: 
Oldinthe cradle, languor: dying cuer, 

»oules wiltull famine, finnes ſoft ſtealing pace,, .; // 
The vndermining euill of zealous thought, _ 
Scecming to bring no harmes till all be brought, 
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ſs SAINT PETERS 

O portreſle of the dooreof my diſgrace 
VVhoſe toung, vnlockt the truth of vowed minde; 
VVhoſe wordes,from cowardes hart did courage chaſe, 
Andletin death-tull feares my loule to blinde, 


O, hadſtthou been theportrefle to my tombe : 
VVhenthou vert portreſle to that curſed roome. 


+ 
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|; Yetloue,was loath topart; teare,loath to die : 
'_ _ Stay,daunger life, did counterplead their cauſes : 
I fauouring ſtay, and lite, bad daunger flie : 
Burt daunger did except againſtrheſe clantes. 
= | Yetſtay,andliue, I would,and daunger ſhunne: 
| Andloſtmyſelte, while I my verdict wonne, 


I ſtayde,yet did my ftaying fartheſtpart : 
*X\  Tliv'd; bur fo, that fauing life, I loſt it : 
Z | DaungerIſhun'd,burto my forer {mart : 
, TIgaynednought, bur deeper domage croſt it, 
| VVhatdaunger,diſtance,death is worſethen this, _ | 
T hat runnes from God and ſpoyles his ſouleof blife? 


28 |. is O 7ohn my guideinto this carthly hell, 
Z4; | Too wellacquaimtedinfoillacourt, 
& |; VVhererayling mouthes with blaſphemics did (well, 
VVith raynted breath infecting all reſort. 
"'VVhy didit thou lead meto this hellot euills: 
_ Toſhew my ſelfea fiend among the diuels ? 


Euill 


Saiut 


COMPLAINT. 
Euill preſident, thetyde that waftsto vice, 
Dumme Orator, that woes with {ilent deedes, 
VVriting in workes leſſons of ill aduiſe, 
Thedoing tale thar eycin praCtiſe reedes : 
T aſter of ioyes : to vnacquainted hunger : 
VVith leauen ottz* olde ſeaſoning the yonger, 


It ſeemesno fault tro doe that all haue done: 
The number of offenders hides the finne : | 
Coatch drawne, with many horſe doth eaſcly runne, | 
Soone followeth one where multitudes begin. 
O, had I in that court much ftronger bin; 

Or not ſo ſtrong as firſt to enter in. 


Sharpe was the weather in that ſtormieplace, 
Beſt tuting hearts benum'd with helliſhfroſt, 
V'Vhoſecruſted malice could admit no grace, 
V'Vhere coales were kindled to the warmerscoft. 
VVhere feare, my thoughts canded with yſie colde: | 
Heare, did my tongue to periuries vnfolde. 


O hatefull fire (ah that I ever ſaw it) 

Too hard my hart was frozcn for thy force, 
Farre hotter flames it did requirerothawe it, | 
Thy hell reſembling heate did freeze it worſe. 
O thar I rather had congeal'd toyle: | i 
Then bought thy warm'thar CY Price, Fa bl :4 


| 


yo | 
5 SAINT PETERS FE 
O wakefull bird, proclaimer of the day, YN 
VVhoſle piercing note doth daunt the Lions rage : 
Thy crovving did my ſelfe to me bewray, 
My frights, and brurtiſh beates it did aſlwage. 


Bur 6, in this alone vnhappie cocke : 
T hat thou to count my toyles wert made theclocke, 


O bird, the juſtrebuker of my crime, 

T he faithfull waker of my ſleeping feares : 

Be now the daylic clocke to ſtrike thetime, 
VVhen tinted eyes ſhall pay their taske of teares, 
Vpbraide mine cares with thine acculing crow: 
To make merew that firſt it made me know. 


O milde reuenger of aſpiring pride, _ 

Thou canſt diſmount high thoughts to low effects: 
Thou mad'ſt a cocke me for my taultro chide, 

My lofty boaſtes this lowlie bird corrects, 

VVell might a cocke correct me with acrow : 
VVhom henniſh cackling firſt did ouer-throw. 


_ 
_ 


VVeake weapons did Golias fumes abate, 
VVhoſe ſtorming ragedid thunder threates in vaine: 
His bodie huge harneſt with maſsie plate, 

Yet Davids ſtone brought death into his braine. 
VVith ſtaffe and ſling as to a dog hecame: 

And with contempt did boaſting fury tame. 


Yer 


Saint 


COMPLAINT. 
Yet Dauid had with Beare and Lyon fought, 
His skilfull might excuſd Golias foyle: 
Thedeath is eaſd that worthy hand hath wrought, 
' Some honour liues in honorable ſpoile, 
But I on whomall infamies muſt ight: 


VV3s hiſd to death with wordes of womens ſpight. 


EEE. 21 , 


'Small gnats enforſtch'Egiptian king to ſtoupe, 
Yet they in ſwarmesand arm'd with piercing ſtings: | 
Smart, noyſe, annoyance, madc his courage droupe, | 
No ſmall incombrance ſuch ſmall vermine brings: 
I quaiidat words that neither bit nor ſtoung, 
And thoſedeliuered from a womans toung. 
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Ah feare, abortive inipe of drouping mind: 

Selfe ouer-throw ; falſe friend ; root of remorce: 
Sighted, in ſecing euils; in ſhunning blind, 
Foyld without field y by fancie not by force; 
Ague of valour ; phenal' of the wile; 

True honvurs ſtaine; louestroſt; the mint of lies, 
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Can vertue, wiſedome, ſtrength by ſpild 


In Dauids, Salomons and Sampſons falls, 
VVith ſemblance ofexcuſemy errour guild, 
Orlend a marblegloſe to muddy walles? 
Onotheir favlthad ſhow of ſomepretence, 
No veyle can-hidethe ſhame of my offence. -.. 
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14 SAINT PETERS | 


The blaze of beauties beames allur'd their lookes, 
Their lookes, by ſeeing oft, conceied louc: 
Loue, by affecting, ſwallowed pleaſures hookes : 

T hus beautie, loue, and pleaſure them did mooue. 
T heſe Syrens ſugredtunesrockt them aſleepe : 
Enough, todamne, yetnor'to damne ſo deepe. 


Bur gratious features dazcled not mine cies, 

Two homely droyles wereauthorsof my death : 
Not loue, burteare, my fences did ſurprize - 

Not feare of force, but feare of womans breath. 
And thoſe vnarm'd, ill grac'd, deſpiſd, vnknowne : 
So baſe a blaſt my truth hath ouer-throwne. 


—_—— 


O women, woeto men: _ for their fals, 
Still actors in all rragicall mitchances: 

Earthes neceſlaric cuils, captiving thralls, 

Now murdring with your tongs, now with your glan- 
Parents of life, and loue: ſpoylers of both, (ces, 
The theeues of harrs : falſe do you love or loth. 


In time, 6 Lord, thine eyes with mine did meete, 


'In them I reade theruines of my fall: 


.'T heir chearing rates that made misforrume fweere, 


: 


Into my guiltie thoughts pourd floods of gall, 
Their heauenly lookes that bleſt where they beheld, 
Darts of diſdaine, and angricchecks'did yeeld,” -. 


O facred 


SAIBE 
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COMPLAINT. 
O ſacred eyes, the ſprings of living light, 
Theecarthly heauens, where Angels 1oy to dwell: 
How could you deigne to view my deathfull plight, 
Or let your heauenly beames looke on my hell ? 
But thoſe vnſpotred eyes encountred mine, 
As ſpotlefle Sunne doth on the dounghill ſhine. 


Sweet volumes ſtoard with learning fit for Saints, 
VVhere blisfull quires imparadizetheir minds, 
VVherein eternall tudiencuer faints, 

Still finding all, yerſecking all it finds, 

How endleſlſe is your laborinth of bliſſe, 
VVheretobeloſtthe ſweeteſt finding is ? 


Ah wretch how oft haue I ſweerleſſons read, 
Inthoſe deare cyes the regiſters of truth ? 
How oft haue I my hungrie wiſhes fed, 

And in their happic ioyesredreſs'd my ruth ? 

_ Ahthatthey nowareHeralds of diſdaine: 
That cerſt were euer pitriers of my paine. 


” 4 


You flames divine that fparkle out your heats, 
And kindle pleaſing fires in morrall hearts: 
Younecttar d Aumbryecs of ſoule feeding meartes, 
You graccfull quiuers of lones decreſt darts : 
You did vouchſafe to warme, to wound, to fcaft: 
My cold, my ſtony, my now famiſhd breſt, 
2SI0909 GC 3 
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SAINT PETERS | 
The matchles eyes, match'd onely each by other, | 
| VVerepleaſd on my ill matched eyes to glaunce: 
The.cyeof liquid pearle, the pureſt morher, 
Brech'd teares in mine to weepe for my miſchance; 
The cabinets of grace vnlockt their treaſure, 
And did ro my miſdeed their mercies meaſure, 


Theſe blazing Comers, lightning flames of ſoue, 
Made metheir warming influence to know ; 

My frozen hart theyr facred force did proue, 
VVhich at their lookes did yeeld like melting ſnow, 
They did nor ioyes1n former plentiecarue, 

Yer ſweet are crums where pined thoughts do ſtarve, 


O living mirrours, ſeeing whomyouſhew, 7 
which cquall ſhadows worths with ſhadowed things :'' 
Yea makethings nobler then in natiue hew, 

By being ſhap'din thoſe ite-gyuing ſprings; 

Much more my imageinthoſe eyes was grac'd, / 

Then in my ſelfe, whom ſ{inne and ſhame defac'd, 


All-ſceing eyes, more worth then all you ſee, 

Of which oneis theothers onely price: 

I worthleſſe am, direct your beames on: mee, 

VVith quickning vertue cure my killing vice. 

By ſeeing things, you make things worth the ſight, © -* 

You ſceing, ſalue, and beeing ſecnedelight, 1 TD! 
__ OPools 
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| Learn'd more by rote, then all the ſcribes by booke. ! 


. T hys did I learne, yet they could not difcerne it, 


Lobel. 


DI on ne i Sees = It | 
COMPLAINT 17 
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O Pooles of Heſebon, the bathes of grace, 
VVherc happy ſpirits diue in ſweet delires: 
VVhere Saints rcioyce to glaſle theyr glorious face, 
VVhoſebanksmake Ecchoto the Angels quires; 
An Eccho ſweeter in the {ole rebound, 
Then Angels mulick in the fulleſt ſound. 


O eyes, whoſe glaunces are a ſilent ſpeech, | 
In ciphred words high miſteries diſcloſing : | 


 VVhichwith a looke all Sciences can teach, 


VVhoſletextes rofaithfull harts neede little goſing :: | 
VVitneſle vnworthy I, who in a looke, | 


| ; 


| | 
Tough malice till poſseſt theyr hardned minds, 
I, though too hard, learn'd foftnes in thine eye, = 
VVhich yron knots of ſtybborne will vnbinds, 
Offring them loue, that loue with loue will buy, 


But woe, that I had now ſuch needeto learne nt, 


O Sunnes, all but your ſelues in light excelling, 

V'Vhoſec preſence, day, whoſcabſcnce cauſcth night, | 

VVhoſle neighbour courſe, brings Sommer colde cxpel- 
VVhoſediſtant periods freeze away delight. (ing; 
Ah, that I loft your bright and-foſtring beames, [. 
To plunge my ſoulein theſe congealed ſtreames. ' |. 
S760 O graci- 
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18 SAINT PETERS 
O gracious ſpheres wherelone the Center is, 


C 

A natiueplace tor our ſelte-loaden foules : F 
The compaſle, loue, a cope that none can mis : 7 
1 

] 

- 


The morion, loue that round aboutvs rowles : 
; OgSpheres of loue, whoſe Center, cope and motion; 
Is loue of vs, loue that inuites deuotion, 


O little worlds, the ſummes of all the beſt, 

VVhere plory, heauen, God, ſonne : ail vertues, ſtars; 
'VVhere hre, aloue that next to heauen doth reſt, 

Ayre, light of lite, that no diſtemper marres; 

Thewarter, grace, whoſeſeas , whoſe ſpringes , whoſe 

Cloth natures carth with cucrlaſting flowers. (ſhowers, 


VVhart mixturestheſe (weet elements do yeeld, 
Let happy worldlings of thoſe worlds expound, 
But {1mples are by compounds farre exceld, 
Both ſuteaplace, whereall beſtthings abound. 
And if a baniſht wretch-geſſe not amiſte 87: 

All but one compound Fahoof pertct bliſle, 


T, out-caſt from theſe worlds exiled rome, 
Poore Saint, from heauen, from fire cold Salamander: 
Loft fiſh, from thoſe ſweet waters kindly home, 
From land of life, ſtray'd pilgrim ſtill I wander. 
I know the cauſe : theſe worlds had neuer hell, 
In which my faults hauc beſt deſeru'd rodwell, 
OBecthelem 
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| OBcthelem ceſterns, Dawids moſt detire, 

From which my finnes like fierce Philiftims keepe, 
To fetch your drops what champions ſhould I hire, 
That I therein my withered heart may ſteepe. 

I would not ſhed them like that holy king, 

His were but tipes, theſe arethe figured thing, 


O turtle tyins all bath'd in virgins milke, 

Vpon the are of full lowing bankes : 

VVhoſe gracetull plume ſurmounts the tineſt tilke, | 
VVhoſle {1ght enamoreth heauens moſt happie rankes, 
Could I forſweare this heauenly paire of doues, 

That cag'din care tor me weregroning loues. 


Twice Moſes wand did ſtrike the ſtubbornerocke, 
Ere ſtony veynes wotild yeeld their chriſtall blood: 
Thy eyes, one looke ſeru'd as an onelyknocke, 

To make my hart guſhouta weeping flood, 
VVherein my finnes as fiſhes ſpawne their trye, 
Toſhew their inward ſhames, and thento dye. 


v . x - 
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But o, how long demurrel on hiseyes, | 
V'Vhoſelooke did pearce my hartwith healing wound: 
Launcing impoſtumd ſore of periurdlyes,” 1 © ©» | 
VVhichtheſe two iſſues of mine eycs hath found: © | 


” : 
F 
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VVhererunneirmuſt, till deaththe iflues ſtop, 
Andpenalllife hath purgd the tinall drop, _ 
D. 
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Like ſoleſt Swan that ſwimmes in lilent deepe, 
Andneuer lings but obſequies of death, 

Sigh outthy plaints, and ſole in ſecret weepe, 

_ Inſuingpardon, {pend thy periurd breath. 
Artire thy ſoulein forrowes mourning weede: 
And at thineeyes let guiltie conſcience bleede, 


Still in the limbecke of thy doletull breaſt, 
Theſe bitter fruits that fromthy {innes do grow, 
For fuel, ſelte accultngthoughts be beſt, 

Vie feare, as hire thecoales let pennance blow : 
And ſeekenone other quinteſcence bur reares, 

T hat eyes may ſhed what cntred at thine cares. 


\ 


Come forrowing tearestheofspring of my pricfe, 
Scant not your parent of a needetull aide; 

In you I reſt, the hope of wiſh'drelicte, 

By you my ſinnefull debrs muſt be detraide. 
Your power preuailes, your facrifice isgratcfull, 
By loue obtayning lifeto men-moſt hatefull, |: - 


Come good effeQs otill deſeruing cauſe ; 
Illgotten impes, yet. vertuoully brought forth: 
Selte-blaming probares, of infringed /lawes, ''' ' i. 
Yet blamed faults redeeming withyour worth; 
T helitgnesof ſhame in you cach eye may read,; 

Yet while you guiltieproue, you pittieplead. 


O beames 


| COMPLAINT. 


| 


| 


[ 
| 


| 


| Obeames of mercy beate on ſorrowes clowde, 


Poure ſuppling ſhowres vpon my parched ground: 
Bring forth the truitero your due ſeruice vowde, 
Let good delires with like deſerts be crownd. 

V Vater young bloming vertues tender flower, 
Sinne did all grace of riper groth deuoyyer, 


VVeepe Balmeand mirrheyou ſweet Arabian trees, 


VVith pureſt gummes perfume and pearle your ryne: 


Shed on your hony drops you bulte bees, 

[ barraineplaint muſt weepe vnpleaſant bryne, 
Hornets I hyue, (alt drops their labour plyes, - 
Suckt out of linne, and ſhed by ſhowring eyes. 


It Dauidnight by night did bath his bed, 

Eſteeming longeſt dayesto ſhort roo mone : 
Inconlolableteares if Anna ſhed, 

VVhoin her ſonne her ſolace had forgone. 

Then I to dayes, and weckes, tomonths andyeares, 
Do owe the hourely rent of ſtintleſle teares, 


If loue, if lofle, if fault, if ſpotted fame, | 

If daunger, death, if wrath or wrecke of weale, 
Entitle eyes true heires to carned blame, | 
That dye remorſcin ſuch euents conceale, 
Then want of teares might well enrollmy name, 
As chicfcſ Saint-in Calender of ſhame, _ | 
ried, © D2 


21}: 


Loue 


| ; ' l 
fi Deere de IR ISS PARA ee ere ee es et Game Wa... | 
V B_ GO Oo ax EIA) as 4 % % oa ls —— IC « - _— Oo 4 , % mA R - p =P yy H a7 * ” 
FAY" | = 
LAN Tx - 
% | 


4 "7 ; Za 
* E 
af 
ke Me + y es +. - % = _- bed 
Is Ca <a 44 
may Iv a. 0--vE W 
%. 


was hs apts Ro 4 . by 
Sos har oe GDI oere age event <n_n—c—— —_— " 
=. % . _— % . . ” % = * 
he " i k # % % * k a” 
"TC; R 
” . Þ 


(I Z/\N 


N 


— YL" 
WA RESNNARS ROT 


, Jl 


*\ 


ANT FAST ANTE 
c 


; 

24 
7 
7}; Fad 
$oy | 


oo 1  _— -—_ - - 75 R 
” - —_ 4 " 
Cf q 
\ "" 


- 


2 SAINT PETERS | 


 Loue,whereT lou'd, was due, and beſt deſeru'd, 
No loue could ayme at more loue-worthy marke, 
No loue more lou'd then mine of him I ſeru'd, 
Large vſe he gaue, aflametor euery ſpark. 

T his louelT loſt, this lofle a life muſt rue, 

Yealife is ſhort to pay theruth is due. 


I loſt all that I had, and had the moſt, 

T he moſt that will can wiſh, or witdeuiſe: 

I leaſt performd, that did moſt vainely boaſt, 

I ſtaind my fame in moſt infamous wile. 
VVhat daunger then, death, wrath, or wreck can moue, 
More pregnant cauſe of teares thenthis I proue ? 


If Adam ſoughta veyle'to ſcarfe his finne, 

Taught by his fallto feare a ſcourging hand , 

It men ſhall wiſh that hilsſhould wrapthem in, 
VVhen crymes infinalldoomecomero be ſcand: 
VVhat mount, what caue, what center can conceale 
My monſtrousfaQ, which euenthe birds reucale? 


LY 


 Comeſhamethe liuery of offending minde: 
Theougly ſhroud, that ouerſhadowerth blame: 
The mulQ,, at which foule faults arejuſtly Fynde; 

The dampeofſ{inne, the common ſluceof fame. *''' | 
By which impoſtum'dtongues, their humors purge; . 
Light ſhame on me; I beſt deſeru'dthe ſcourge,” 


Caines 


Cc, 


 »"COMPLAINT. 
Caines murdering handimbrude in brothers blood, 
More mercy then my impious toung may craue : 
He kild ariuall with pretence of good, 
In hope Gods doubled loue alone to haue. 
But feare ſo ſpoild my vanquiſht thoughts of loue : 
That periurge oathes my ſpighttull hate didproue. 
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Poore Agar from her phereenforc'd to flye, 
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Li, 9 in Barſabeian wildes alone : | | 
Doubting her child throgh helples drought would dye, 


Laideit aloofe and ſer her downeto moane. 11.0 


The heauens with praiers : her lap with teares ſhe hid, = 

A mothers loue in lofſe is hardly ftild. _ | 
But Agar now bequeath thy tearesrome, ' | Gene, 
Feares, not effects, did fet aflote thine eyes : | 6 
Bur ywretch I feelemore then was feard of thee, B | 
Ah, not my ſonne, my ſouleitis thardyes, 1%. 

It dyes for drought yet had a fpring in fight, 1/1 
VVorthy to dye, that would notlineand might. | 

Faire Abſolons foule faults compard with mine, ' ' | ' , , BZ 
Arebrighteſtfands, romud of Sodomelakes, \} we 
High aymes, yong ſpirits, birth of royallline,. ''/ Mt 
Made him play falſe where kingdomes were theſtakes,, VE 
Hegazd on golden hopes, whoſeluſtrewinnes' 511) VS 
Sometime the graueſt wittes togrievous linnes.// 
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24 - SAINT. PETERS 7 

But I whoſecrime cuts off the leaſt excuſe, 

A kingdome loſt, buthop'd no mite of gaine, 

My higheſt marke, was butthe worthlefle vſe, 

Of ſome few-lingring howres ot longer paine; 
 Vnegrarctull child, his parent hepurſude, 

I, Gyants warre with God himſelte renude, 


2. Toy infant Saints, whom in thertender flower 
A happy ſtorme did free from teare of finne, 
Long is their.lifethat die in blisfull hower, Tn 
Ioytull ſuch ends as endles ioyes begin. 18%; 
Too long they liue, that lyuetillthey benoughr, 
Life ſau'd by ſinne, baſe purchaſe deerely bought. 
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T his lot was mine, your fate was nor ſofearce, 
VVhom ſpotleſſe death in cradle roektaſleepe, 

Sweet Roſes mixt with. Lillies ftrow'd your hearce, 
Death virgin white in martirsred did ſtcepe. 
Your downy heads both pearles and: rubjescrownd, 
My hoary locks did temall feares confound. 
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= Of ſucking Lambes new bought with bitter throwes, 

>| To balme your babes your eyes diſtill theyr. oyle; 
Je Each hart rotombe her child widerupture ſhowes TY 
OS | Ruenor they r death whom death did but reuue: | | 
PR Yceld ruth to methatliu'd to die alive, 3:60 
<q Fo ___ _vvith 


_— 


” = meto—n—_— 
— GUUND BY HVTERE * BON 
EN 21 : Ta — 


VVith eaſieloſſe ſharpe wreacks dyd heeſchew, | * | | 
That Sindonles afide did naked {lyp, TRL RE 
Once naked grace no outward garment knew, | 
Rich arc hisrobes whom ſinne did neuer ſtryp, 

I that in vaunts diſplaid prides fayreſt flags, 

Diſrob'd of grace, am wrapt in Adams rags. 
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VVhentraytor to the Sonne, in Mothers eyes, 

I ſhall preſent my humble ſutefor grace, TEM 
VVhat bluſh canpaintthe ſhamethar will ariſe, + || 
Or write my inward feeling in my face? > 21] 
Might ſhe the ſorrow with the {inner ſee, 

Though I diſpiſde: my griefe might pittyed bee. 


But ah, how can her cares my ſpeech endure, 

Or ſent my breath ſtill reeking helliſh ſteeme? 

Can Mother like whatdid the Sonne abiure, 

Or hart deflowr'd avirginsloueredeeme ? , - -- 
The Mother nothing loues that Sonne doth loath, 
Ah lothſome wretchdercſted of them both. 


O ſiſter Nymphes the (weet renownedpayre, ' 
T hat blefſe Bethania bounds with your aboade:- 
Shall linfect that ſanQtihed-ayre, 10 | 
Or ſtainethoſe ſteps where /eſu breath'dand trode? 
No: let your prayers perfumethat ſweetned place: | | 
Turne me with Tygerstothewildeſtchale,-;- 7 + | 
FR D 4 Could 


, 


- 2 


, 


af SAINT PETERS 


Could I reuined Lazarus behold, 
Thethyrd of that ſweet Trinitie of Saints ? 
VVould nor aſtonifht dread my fences hold ? 


Ah yes, my hart even with his naming faints 


I ſcemeto ſee ameſſenger from hell, 
T hat my prepared torments comes to tell, 


O Iohn, 6 Iames, we made atriplecorde 
Of three moſt louing and belt loued friends : 
My rottentwiſt wasbroken with a word, 
Fit now to fuel fire among the fiends ; 

It is not cuer true, though often ſpoken, 
That tripletwiſted corde is hardly broken. 


The diſpoſſeſſed deuils that out I threw, 
In Teſ#s name, now impioully forſworne, 
Triumph to fee mee caged in theyr mew, | 


Trampling my ruines with contemprand ſcorneg””' 


My perjuries were mulick to their daunce, 
Andi 


now they heape diſdaines on my miſchaunce, 


Our rock (fay they) is riuen, 6welcome hower, 
Our Eagles wings are clypt that wrought ſo hie: 


Our thundering Cloude made noiſebur caſt noſhoyer, 


He proftrate lyes that would haueſcal'd the sky ; 


In womans tongue our runner found arub, 


Our Cedar now isthrunke- into a ſhrub. 
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©<COMPLATNT:.. 
heſe ſcornefull wordes vpbraid my inward thought, 


Proofes of their damned promprers neighbour voice: ſ: 
Such vgly gueſts ſtill wait vpors the nought, . 


For breach of plighred truth, this trueTwrie:!/i') 
Ah, tharmy deede thus pauc my word'the lie. : 


Once, andibut once;.roo deere. a ulvognmnicele, 
A heauen, in carth,;Saints;\nerem yſclfei (aw gr 991 1: 


Sweet was theltghr; 


bur fwecter =D did ſpice ity' 
But ſightes and loues did my-miſdeed/with-draw.: 


Thoſe ſights cofrights, thoſe OE Mr 


Chriſt, as my God, was tempred inmy thought,' 
As man, heJentmineeyes their Jeiweſ light; 
But {inne; his temple>hath to ruine brought: $1711 
And now; he lightneth terrour from his nga, 
Now of my lay vnconſecrate deſires, c 
Proghmed wretch I raſtthe carned hires. 
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Ah ſinne, the nothing that doth all things file , 
Our-caft from heauen, earthscurſe; the cauſe of hell : 
Parent of death, author of our exile,' | 

Thewrecke off ſoules; the waresthat fiends do ſell. 
That men to monſters: ; Angels rurnesrodiuels : 

> TON of all rights; ſelferuine: root of euils, 


" Athing 


Fiends (warm'to ſoules that {\waruefrom verrues exchoile, 
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-SEemINg aheauen, yet ror. from bliſſe.-| (11-1) 
Serued with royle, yet paying -nought butpaines»1c 1 


Night of our thoughts: deathof all good delires.:: 
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SAINT) PETERS. 

Athing moſt done, yet morethen God can EWA 
Dayly new done; yet cucr done amifle: oC 
Friended of allyet vnto all afoe,... / 


Mans deepeſtlofſe; thoughtale, eſt 


gaimne./!! (|, 


Shot, withournoyſe: wound without pare mare 
Firſt ſeeminglligfit; prouing/intyne/a lode; /:; 
Entring with caſe, not eafil y/wWonne roPart 
Far in effects fronthar the; ſhows abode: 
Endore'd with hape, ſubſcribed with diſpaire; | 


Jl; 


Vely in'death; thoughlife diddaineiefaire; 1/1! =) uid 1 þ 


O forſciture of heauen:: : eternalldebr,,')0.) 111 16 hh 
A momentsi6y;/endi ineralledſetioens' 
Our natures ſcumme; the wottdslentang 
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VVorſethen all this:worſe then all SIGs 
he man could owe, but.onely God detfray..: : 


This fawning viper, durinierill he had woundedgii. | 
VVith many mouthes dothrriow-vpbraid my hatmes:/( 
My fight was vaild till -myiſelfe confounded, 1195184 
Ther did Iſcerhe diſkinehnanedschultmit, - 2:51 AT L 
Then could I cutthe anotomy of firine;';! 01 1977) te f 
And ſcarch with Linxes eyes What lay within. . -110177 * 
Bewiching 


3 :COMPLAINT. 
* *Bewitching euill, that hides death-in deoeisy |” 
1 -/No borrowing lying ſhapes to maskethy tace,” 
ovv know Tthedeciphring ofrhy fleights, 
'*Acunning, deerelpbought with loſle of grace; 
[Thy fagredpoyſonnow hath wrought ſo well,” 
[That thou haſt made metomyleltea hell; ---: 1: 


My eye, reades na teſſonsto my hartz71crn 70 
My hart, doth to mythought thegrictes expbund, ' - 11! 
| ? My thonght|the ſame dorthto:my tongue 11mpart, 
My rongue, the —_— inthe cares dothſound; 
ty cares, back t art theyr ſortowes ſend; + 


0! 57 
hus eirckling gia runneround wihouraatend,' 
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| y gutitycycſtill ſcemestoſce my ſifhe; | 

[Alle in gs Charcttersareto pellmy fallbnc; TT 
T6f4 Vhat © eyedoth cad inhous, br rues within;:/ 
' [VVharhandoth rue;to-penſivethought is gall;; // 1117 || 
|VVhich whentheth: rvould byrherongue dig ' 
The careconuayesitbacke intothe breſt; --»/ - - |: | 
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Ehusgripesin dlltny parts doneverf ayle, yoo; 
) V Voleonply y ages now inbarringplos, 

| |VYhatl jngrofſe;tbey ne byretayle,: : 
* |Makingeao othersmileries eyr gaines; 117 
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3O SAINT PETERS 
Pleaſd with diſpleaſing lot T ſecke no change, 

I wealthieſt am when richeſt inremorce ; 

Totetch my ware no ſeas nor lands range, 

For cuſtomers to buy I nothing force. : © >, 

My home-bred goods at home are bought and fold, ' 'D 
And Rill in methe intereſt I hold, | af 


My comfort now is comfortleſſeto liue,: - 

In Orphanſtate deuoredto miſhap: 1/7 

Rent [xcom theroote, 'that ſweeteſt fruic did giue, 
I ſcorn'd ro'grafte in ſtocke of meaner ſap. 
No juice canioyme but of Ieffeflower, --- 5.» /* 
VVhoſcheauenly. roote hath true reuiving power:'// 


At ſorrowes dore I'knockt, they crau'd my name; 
I aunſwered one, vaworthy robe knowne; 
VVhar one, ſay they? one worthieſtof blame. 

Bur who ? a wretch, not Gods, noryer hisowne. 
Aman? Ono, a beaſt; much worſe, whatcrearure: 
Arocke: how cald? therocke of ſcandale, Peter; 


From whence? fromCaiphas houſe;ah/dwellyouthere. |T 
Sinnes farme Irented, there, but now wouldleaue'it + / |Se 
VVhartrent ? my ſoule; what'gaine?vnreſt; and feare; *|B, 
Deere purchaſe. Ahtoo deere, willyoureceiueit?'' A 


_ VVhatſhall we giue?fitteares,' anditimes,'to plaineme; 
Comein, fay they ; thus priefesdidemenaineme. ' / * 


VVith| 


COMPLAINT. 


ith them I reſt true priſoner to theyr Iayle, 
hain'd in the yron linkes of baſeſt thrall, 
yll grace vouchſating captiue ſoule to bayle, 
\In wonted See degraded loues enſtall. 
 iDayes, paſſe in plaints: the nights without repoſe, 
| wake, to weepe, I {leepe in waking woes. 


Fleepe, deaths allye,obliuion of reares, 

Silence of palsions, balme of angry ſore, 

/Buſpence of loues, ſecuritie of teares, 

/V Vratheslenitiue, harts caſe; ſtormes calmeſt ſhore, | ' 
© Fences and ſoules repriuall fromall cumbers, 
.Benumming ſence of ill, with quiet ſlumbers, 


ot ſuch my ſleepe; but whiſperer of dreames,: . 
reating ſtrange chymeraes, tayning frights: 
day diſcourſes giuing fanſie theames, . 
[To makedumme ſhewes with worlds of antick fights, 
{Caſting true grietes infanſies forging mold, 

rokenly telling tales rightly fore-rold. 


, | This fleepe moſt fitly ſuteth ſorrowes bed, 
'|Sorrow, the ſmart of cuill, Sinnes eldeſt child: 
-|Beft, when vnkindin killing who it bred, 

{A racke for-guiltiethoughrs, abit, for wild. | 
The ſcourge, that whips, the ſaſue that cures offence: 
|Sorrow, my bed, and home, while life hath ſence. 
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Heere ſolitary Muſes nurſe my griefes, | 
In ſilent loneneſſeburying worldlynoylſe,'' 4 7 
Atrtentiue to rebukes, deate torelicfes, in 
Penſiue to foſter cares careleſle of ioyes : 


Ruing litesloſſe vnder deathes dreary roofes 
Solemnizing,my tunerall bchoofes, 


| 


_ Aſelfecontempr, theſhroud:my:ſoule, the corſe* 051? 
The beere, an humblehope: the hetſeclorh, feare: i 
The mourners, thoughts, in blacks of deepe remorſe*/- 
The herle, grace, pntic, loue; and mercy beare. 5 \ 

My teares, my:dole:theprieſt, /azealougwill:b 1119-190] 
Pennance, thetombe: and:doleftill tighes, the knilfy''>*/ 
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Chriſt, healthof teuer'd-ſoule, heatien-of the mind, 10/7 
Force of thefeeble, nurſe of Infantloves,-157!) 2%) 
Guide to the wandring foote, lighrof the blind; 755 '©) 
VVhom weeping winnes; repentant-ſortovy thoues; © © 
Father in care, mother in tender hart . 1191910 2514 any Nc) 
Reuiueand ſauemeſlainewith'finnefulldart; : vol ontl 
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If king Manaſſesſtinkeimdepth of ſinne, | 1 210T 
V Vith plaititsand tearesrecouered grace and crowne** 
A worthleſſe wormeſomemilderegardmaywinne, 5! 
And lowly cre ; Where flying threw it downe,”:- A 
A pooredelire]-haueto/ mend myilly :c1lt on 1 DO 


[ ſhould; I would, Idareorfay; Lyill, > 11+ ,11 0102 
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COMPLAINT, 
I dare not fay ; I will, but wiſh Lmay, 
My pride is checkr high wordesthe ſpeaker ſpilt : 
My good, 6 Lord, thy gift ; thy ſtrength my ſtay: 
Giue what:thou bidft, a then bid whatthou Ken is 
VVorke with me whatthou of me do'ſtrequett : % 
Then will I darethe moſt, and'vowthebeſft. 14 


Pronelooke, croſtarmes,bentknee, and contrite hart, 
Deepe lighes,thicke ſobs, dew'd eyes &profſtrate prac 
Moſt humbly beg releaſe of pw {mart, 

And fauing ſhroud in mercies (weete repaires. 

If iuſtice ſhould my wrongs with rigor wage : 
Feares, would diſpaires: ruth, breed a hopelcſle rage. 
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Y 


Lazar art pitties gate vicered lye 
Crauing the reftues crummes of childrens plate: 
My ſores, Ilay in view to mercies eye, 

My rags, beare witneſle of my poorecſtate: 

The wormes of conſciencethar within me (warme: 
Proue that my plaintsarelefſe then is my harme, 


VVith mildnefle, Teſs, meaſure my offence: 
Lettrueremorſethy due revenge abate: 

Let teares appeaſe when reſpall doth incenſe: 
Letpittie temper thy deſerucd hate. 
Let graceforgiue, let loue forget my fall : 
VVith feare I craue, with ge I humbly call, 
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34 SAINT PETERS 

Redeeme my lapſe with raunſome of thy love: =: *> | 

Trauerſeth' inditement; rigors doome ſuſpend; 

Let frailtie fauour, ſorrowes ſuccour moue;: . MA 

Be thou thy ſelfc, though changling I offend: © /, 5111 | 
Tender my ſure,” clenſe this detiled 'denne;; / © 10 V  | 

Cancell my.debrs, ſweet Teſs, ſay Amen; 11 | 


The end of Sint Peters complaint. 
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DS EST I 


MARY MAGDALENS 
BLVSH. 


HE ſignes of ſhamethat ſtaine my bluſhing face, 

Riſe fromthe feeling of my rauing fits, 

VV hole ioy, annoy : whoſe guerdon, 15 diſgrace: 4 
V'Vhoſe ſolace, flyes: whoſe ſorrow, neuer flits: || 
Bad ſcede I ſow'd : worſe fruiteis now my gainc: 
Soone dying mirth begat long lming paine. 


Now plealure cbbes': revenge beginnesto flow: || 
One day doth wreakethe wrath thatmany wrought: | ' 
Remorſe doth tcach my guiltic thoughts to know, | 
How cheape I ſould, that Chriſt ſo deerely bought. | | 
Faults long vntelt doth conſcience now bewray, | 
VVYhich cares muſt cure, and teares muſt waſh Ay; q 


All ghoſtly dyntsthat graceat me did darr, 
Like ftubborne rocke I forced to recoyle; 

To other flightsan ayme made my hart, Coyle & 
whoſe wounds,then wel-come, now haue wrought my 
VVoeworth the bow, woe worth thearchers might, | | 


That draue ſuch arroyyes tothe marke (ſo right. Fl 
F, T9 
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"2 Mary Magdalens blu 


Topull them out, toleauethemin, is death * 

One, tothis world: one, tothe worldtocome? 
VVounds may I weare, and draw a doubrtull breath : 
But then my wounds will worke a dreadfull dome. 
And fora world, whoſe pleaſures paſſe away : 

Iloſea world, whoſe toycs are paſt decay; 


O feminy 6 ſoule, © had, © hoped bliſle, 

You wooe, you weane, you draw, youdriveme bathe 
Your croſle encountring, like their combate is, | 
That neuer end but with ſome deadly wrack, | 
VVhenſencedothwinne, the ſouledoth looſethe field; 
And preſent haps, make future hopes to yeeld. t 


O heauen, lament : ſence robbeth thee of Saints : 
Lament 6 ſoules; ſence ſpoyleth you of grace, 

Yet ſencedoth (carſedeſerue theſe hard complaints, 
Loue is thethiefe; ſence bur theentring place, 

Yet grauntI muſt, ſenceisnot freefrom linne, 

For theefe he is that theefe admirteth in. 
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at Cluiſtes death. 
Y [ch my lifefrom life isparted: 


Death come take thy * SnRana 
c 


VVho luruiues, when li 
Liuvesby meere extortion. 
All that liue, and not in God; 


Couch their life in deaths abod. 


Seely ſtarres muſt needes leaue ſhining, 
VVhen the ſunne is ſhaddowed. 

Borrowed ftreames refrainetheir running, 
VVhen head ſprings are hindered. 

Onethar liues by others breath, 

Dieth alſo by his death..- 


Otruelife, incethou haſt left me, 
Mortall life is tedious. 
Death it is to live without thee, 
Death of all moſt odious. 
Turneagaieor take meto thee, 
Let me Foe ot live thou in mee. 
F 2 


1s murdred, 


q Marie Maedalens lap 
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'f 33 \, Marie Magdalens complaint. eve. | 


VVherethe truth once was, and isnot, 
My 6 Shaddowes are but vanitie : 
 Shewing want, that helpe they cannot : 
Signes, nor ſalues of miſerie. 
Paynted meateno hunger feedes, 
Dying life each death cxceedes, 


j VVith my loue, my life was neſtled 
by Inthe ſommeof happineſle; 
From my loue, my lite is wreſted 
Toa world of heauineſle. 
Wl O, let loue my lite remoue, 
Sith Iliuenot where loue. 
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| O my ſoule, whardid ynloofethee 
| | From thy ſweete captiuitie? 

| God, not], didftillpofleſicethee: 
His, not mine; thy libertic.  _ 
< | O, two happic thrall thou wart, 
1 VVhen thy priſon, was his hart, 
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- 52 9m ſpeare, that break'ſt this priſon, 
0 cate of all felicitic, A 
VVorking this, with double rreaſon, 
Loues and lies deliverie: 
Though my life thou drau'ſt away, 
Maugrethce my loue ſhall tay, 
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{& Times goe by turnes, 


HE lopped tree in time may grow againe, 
Moſt 3 ay plants renew both fruit and floyer : 


The ſorieſt wight may findereleaſe of paine, 
The drycſt ſoyle ſucke in ſome moyſtning ſhower, 
Times goe by turnes, and chaunces chaunge by courſe : 
From foule to faire: from better happe, to worſe. 


The ſcaof fortune doth not euer flowe, 

She drawes her fauours to the loweſt ebbe: 

Her tydes hath equall times to come and goe; [] 
Her Loome doth weauethe fine and courſeſt webbe. | 
No ioy ſo great, but runneth toanend : 
No hap ſo hard, but may in fine amend. 

Not alyaics fall of leafe, nor cuer fpring, 

No endles night, yer not eternall day : 

The ſaddeſt birds a ſeaſon find to ſing, 

Therougheſt ſtormea calme may ſoone alay, 

Thus with ſucceeding turnes Godtempereth all : 

Thar man may hopeto riſe, yerfeare to fall. 


A chaunce may winnethat by miſchaunce was loft, 
Thener that holdesno great, takes little fiſh ; 

In ſomethingsall, in all things none are croſt, 
Fewe, all they neede: but none, hauecall they with, 
Vnmedled ioyes hereto no man befall, 
VVholeaſt, hath ſome, who moſt, hath neuer all. 
22] F 2. Looke 


Looke home_. 


Etyred thoughts enioy their owne delights, 
As beautie doth in felfe beholding eye: - 
' _ Mans minda mirrour is of heauenlie {1ghts, 
A briete wherein all meruailes fummed Jye. 
Of tayreit formes, and ſweeteſt ſhapes the ſtore, 
Moſt gracetull all, yet thought may grace them more. 


The mind acreature is, yet can create, 
To natuwes patterns adding higher skill : | 
Of hneſt works wit better could the ſtate, 

It force of wit had equall power of will. 

Dewſe of man in working hath no end, en 
VVhat thought canthink an other thought cat! mend. | 


Mans ſoule of endleſle beautics image is, {JETS 
Drawne by the worke of endles $kill ng Ig I E2s 
T his skilfull might gaue many ſparkes of bliſle, - - -. _ + 
And to diſcerne this bliſſe a natiwe light, 
To frame Gods image as his worthes requird,. | 

| His might, his skill, his word, and will confpird. 


Allthat he had his image ſhould preſent, 7 
All that it ſhould preſent he could afford: 
To that he could afford his will was bent, 
_ His will was followed with performing word; 
* Letthis ſuffize, bythis conceiue thereſt;-. [| | +1111 / 
He ſhould, he could; he would, hedid the beſt... | / 7 
ge -£ Fortunes . 
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{& Fortunes falſhood. 


N worldly meriments lurketh much miſerie, 
Slie fortunes ſubtilties in baites of happineſle 


Murder the innocent with morrall heauineſle. 


She ſootheth appetites with plealing vanities, 

Till they be conquered with cloaked tyrannie, 
Than, changing countenance, with open enmities, 
She triumphes ouer them, ſcorning their ſſauerie. 


VVith fawning flatterie deaths doore ſhe openeth, 
Alluring paſſengers to bloodie deſtenie: ak 
In offers bounrifull, in proofe ſheebeggereth, 
Mens ruines regiftring her falſe felicitie; © 


Her hopesare faſtened in bliſle that vaniſheth, 
Her ſmart inherited with ſure poſleſsion, 
Conſtant incrueltie, ſhee neuer alteteth, / 
Bat from one violence, to more oppreſion. 


| Tothoſe that follow her, fauours are meaſured 
As ealie premiſes to hard concluſions; 
VVith buter corroſiues her ioyes are ſeaſoned, 
Her higheſt benctits are bur illuſions, = 


Shrowd hookes, that ſwallowed, without recouerie 
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4L Fortunes falshood, 
Her wayes, alaborinth of is, paſſages : 
Fooles common pilgrimage, to curled deieties: 
VVhoſle tond deuorion and idle menages 

Are wagde with wearineſſe in fruitleſſe drudgeries. 


Blind in her fauorites fooliſh election, 

Chaunce is her arbiter in giuing dignities: 

Her choyſe of vilions, ſhewes moſt diſcretion, 
Sith welth the vertuous might wreſt from pictic, 


"To humble ſuppliants ryrant moſt obſtinate: 


She ſuters aun{wereth with contrarictics : 
Proud with petition, vntaught to mitigate 
Rigour with clemencic in hardeſt cruelties. 


Like Tygre fugitive from the ambitious, 

Like weeping Crodocileto ſcornetull cnemies 
Suing for amitic where ſhee is odious, 

But ro her followers forſweating curtelies, - 


No wind ſo changeable, noſea ſo waucring, - 

As giddic Fortune inreeling varieties ; 

Now mad, now mercifull, now fierce, now-fauoring : 
In all things mutable, but mutabilities. 


Scorne 


Scorne not the leaſt. 


VV Here wardsare weake, & foes encountring ſtrong: 
VVhere mightier docallault, then doedetend : | | 


The feebler part puts »pentorced wrong, 
And lilentſees, rhat ſpeech could notamend. 


, / . - 
Yet higher powers muſt thinke, though they repine, 


VVhen ſunne is ſet: the little ſtarres will (ſhine. 


V Vhile Pike doth range, thefilly Tench doth flie, 
And crouch in priuie creckes, with ſmaller fiſh: 
Yet Pikes arecaught when little fiſh goe bie : 
Theſe, fleet aflote; while thoſe, doe fillthe diſh, 
Thereisatimeeuen for the wormes to creepe: 
And ſucke the dewywhile all their foes doe fleepe, 


ay 


The Marlyne cannot cuer ſore on high, 

Nor greedy Grey-hound ſtill purſuethe chaſe: 
The tender Larke will findeatimeto flie, 
Andtfearetull Hare to runnea quiet race. 
Hethat high growth on Ceders did beſtow : 
Gauealſo lowly Muſh-rumpts leaueto grovy. 


In Amans pompe poore Mardocheus wept ; 

Yet God did turne his fate vpon hisfoe. 

The Lazar pinde, while Diues feaſt was kepr, 

\ Yethe, to heauen ; to hell did Diucs goe. | 
VVetrample graſle, and prize the flowers of May : 
Yet grafſeis greene, when flowers doc fadeaway. 
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The Natiuitie of Chriſt. 


77) hoiderhe father, is his daughters ſonne: 
4 7hebirdrhat built theneſt, is hatch'd therein : 
__ _Theoldeof yeares, an houre hath not out-runne :* 
1a11life, to liue doth now beginne. 
.- 10rd is dumme : themirth of heaven doth weepe: 
- ht feeble is: and force doth faintly creepe, 


© dying ſoules, behold your liuing ſpring : 

(3 Jazeled eyes, behold your ſonne of grace: 

11!l eares, attend whar word this word doth bring: 

? P lealiie hartes:; with 10ye your,1oye embrace,” 
"rom death,from darke, from deateneſle,tromdiſpaires: 
T his life, thislight, this word, this toye repaires, 


Gift better then him ſelfe, God doth not know : 
Gi/t better then his God, no man can-ſee; 

T his git doth herethe giver giuen beltew:; 

Gxt to this gift let each recetuer bee. 
God is my gift, himſelte he treely gaue me; 
Gods gift am I, and none but God ſhall haue me. 


Man altered was by finne from manto beaſt , 
Beaſtes toode is haye, hayeis allmortall fleſh; 
Now Godis fleſh, andiies in Mangerpreft; 

As haye, the bruteſt ſinner to refreſh, 

O happic fielde wherein this fodder grew, 
VVholetaſt, doth vs from beaſts ro men renew. 
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«þ Chriſts chidbood. : 


TF 11! twelue yeres age, how Chriſt his childhood ſpent, 
All earthly pennes vnworthy were to write, | 

Such acts, to mortall eyes he did preſent: 

VVhoſle worth, not men, but Angels muſt recite. 

No natures blots, no childiſh faults defilde, SH, 

VVheregrace wasguide, and God did play the childe. | 


In ſpringing locks, lay couched hoarie wit, 
Inſemblance young, a graue and auncient port, 

In lowly lookes, high Maicſtie did fit : = 
Intender tongue, ſound ſence of ſageſt ſort, "4 
Nature imparted all that ſhee could teach, Lf: 

And God ſupplied, where nature could not reach. 


His mirth, of modeſt meanea mirrour was, 14 
His ſadneile, tempered with amilde aſpect : : 
His eye, to try each action was a glas, 

VVhoſe lookes,did good approue, and bad correct. 

His natures pifts, his <A6y word and deede, 
VVellſhewed that all did from a God proccede. 
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{& A child my choylſe. 


' # Er folly praiſe that fancie lones, I praiſe and loue that child, 

Whoſe hart no thougbt.: Whoſe tong, no Word : Whoſe hand no deed 
I praiſe him moſt, I lone him beſt, all praiſe and loue us his: (acfild. 
While him Iloue, in him f le, and cannot line amiſſe, 


Loves fiveeteſt mark, lawdes higheſt theme, mans moſt acfired hob, 
T o loke him, life : to leaue him, death : to line m him, deliohbt. 

He mie, by gift : IT his, by debt : thus each, to others due : fo 
Firſt friend he was: beſt friend he is: all times Will try him true, 


T hough young, yet wiſe : though ſmal,yet ſtrong ; though man,yet God 
As wiſe; he knowes : as ftrong, be can : as - lones to blifſe, (hens: 
His knowledge rules + his ſtrength, defends : his lone, doth cheriſh all: 
His birth, our oye : his life, our light © his death, onr end of thrall, 


Alas, he weepes, he fighes, he pants, yet doo bis Angels ſing : 

Out of his teares, his ſzghies and throbs, doth bud a woyfull ſpring,  _ _... 
Almiphtie babe, whoſe tender armes Can force all foes ro i -f £ 
Corrett my fans, proteft my bfe , dire me when} die, © 
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(Content and rich, 


Enrich'd with vertues rights : 


[ Dwell in graces court, 
Faith, guides my wit : ioue, leades my will : 


Hope; all my mind delights. F 

In lowly vales I mount 

 Topleaſures higheſt pich-: 

as ſeely ſhrowd true honor brings, [1 
My poore eſtate is rich, ><gih.g Ik; 


My conſcience, is my crowne : 
Contented thoughts, my reſt : 

My hart is happie in it ſelfc : 

My bliffe is in my breft. 


Enough, I reckon welth:: 

A means, the ſureſt lot, 
| Thatliesroo high, for baſe contempt; 
Too low, tor enuies ſhot. 


My wiſhes are but fey, jo | *_- 

All ealieto fulfill - [+]. WS 

I makethe limites of my power, - |. oe 

The bondes vnto my will, Ts > 
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Ah 
48 { Content and rich, 
I haveno hopes but one, 
VVhich isof heauenly raigne, = 
Effects attaind, or not defir'd, 
All lower hopes refraine, 


Nu 
I feele no careof coyne, 


VVeldoing is my welth: 
My mindeto me an empire1s 
VVhile grace affordeth health. 


I clyp high-clyming thoughts, 

The wings of {welling pride, 

- Their fall is worſt that from the hight, 
Ot greateſt honour {lide. 


Sith ſayles of largeſt ſize 

The ſtorme doth ſooneſt reare, - 
[ beare ſo low and ſmall a fayle 

As freeth me irom feare. 


I wraſtle not with rage 
VVhile furies flame doth burne, 
[tis in vaineto ſtop the ſtreame 
Vntill thetide doth turne. 


But when the flame is our, 
and ebbing wrath doth end, _ ; Y © 
I turnealate enraged toc | | ; 
Into a quiet friend, 


And taught with often proofe, 
Atempered calme I hinde; 


Tobe moſt ſolace, to it (elte; 
Beſt cure, for angric minde. 


Spare diet, is my fare, 
My clothes, more fit, then fine , 
I knowl feede and cloth a foe : 


T hat pamp'red, would repine. 


I enuienot their happe, 
V'Vhom fauour doth aduance : 
I takeno pleaſure in their paine, 
That hauelefle happic chance. 


Toriſe by others fall, 
I deemea looſing gaine: 

All ſtates with others ruines built, 
Toruinerunnea-maine. 


Nochangeof fortunes calmes, 

___ Cancaſt my comforts downe: 

VVhen fortune ſmiles, I ſmile tothinke, 
How quickly ſhee will frowne. 


| Andwhenin froward moode 
She proues an angriefoc : 
Small gaine I found to let her come, 
Lelf lolleto ler her goe, 
G4 
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Loſle in delayes. 


Hun delayes, they breed remorſe, 

J Take thy time while time doth ſeruethee, 
Creeping Snayles have weakeſt force, 

Flie theyr fault leaſt thou repent thee, 

Good is beſt when ſooneſt wrought, 

Lingring labours come-to nought. 


Hoiſe vp faile, while gale doth laſt; 
Tideand wind ſtay no mans pleaſure: 
Secke not time, whentime 1s paſt, 
Sober ſpeede is wiſedomes leyture: 
After witsaredearely bought; 

Let thy fore-wit guide thy thought, 


Time weares all his lockes before, -/1;1 1: 
Takethou hold vpon hisforehead;;;;.;-; + 
VVhen he flies he turnes nomore, 

And behind hus {calpe is naked, 

VVorkes atournd haue many ſtayes, 
Long demurres breede new delayes... 


Secke thy falue while ſoreis grecne, 
Feſtred wounds aske deeper launcing ;; 
After cures are {eldome ſeene, © 


Often ſought ſcarce euer chauncing, 


_ Timeand place give beſt aduilc, 


Out of ſeaſon out of prile. 


PS Loſſe in delayes. 
Cruſh the Serpent inthe head, 
Breake ill egges ere they be hatched, 
Kill bad Chickins in the tread, 
Fligge, they hardly can becatched. | 
In the ry{ing, ſtifle ill, 

Leaſt it grow againſtthy will. 


Drops doe pierce the ſtubborne flint, 
Not by force but often falling, 
Cuſtome kils withtecble dint, 
More by vſe then ſtrengrh preuailing, 
Single ſands haue little waight, 
Many makea drowning fraight. 


Tender twigs are bent with eaſe, 
Aged trees doe breake with bending, 
Young deſires makelittle preaſe, 


Growth doth makethem paſt amending. 


Happy man that ſoone doth knock, 
Bable babes againſt the rocke.. 
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&| {> Lowes ſernle Lot. F 
"N J. Ove, miſtris is of many minds, 
Yet few know whom they ſeruc, 
> They reckon leaſt how little loue 
Pi Theyr ſeruice doth deſerue, 
XN The will ſheerobbeth from the wit, | 
We Theſence from reaſons lore, 
& CSheeisdelightfull in therine, 
5 Corryptedinthecore,... 

>  Sheeſhroudethvicein vertues vaile, ; --!- ....;.; - +. * 
> Pretendinggoodinill, .. 3d 
8 Shee offereth ioy, affoordeth griefe, | 
& - Akifle whereſhcedoth kill, 
=y A honny ſhower raines from her lyps, J 
S Sweet _ ſhine in her face, | 
5 Shechath thebluſhof virgine mind, ] 
SS The minde of Vipers race, 
04 | 
> '  Shemakestheeſeck,yet feateto find, 
” To hnd, but not enioy; 
<Nt In many frownes ſome gliding ſmiles, 
<\ !  Sheeyeeldsto more anoy. Go 
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Loues (cruile Lot. | 
She wooes thee tocomeneere her fire, 
Yet doth ſhee draw it from thee, 
Farre off ſhe makes thy hart to frie, 


And yet to freeze within thee. 


Shee letteth fall ſome luring baits 
For fooles to gather vp: (7 

T oo [weet, too ſowre'to'eucry taſt 
Sheetempereth her cup. 77! | 


» i 


Soft ſoules ſhe bindes in tender twiſt, 

 Stnall Flyes in ſpinners webbe, 
Sheeſers a floote ſomeluring ſtreames, 
But makes them ſooneto cbbe. 


Her watrie eyes haue burning force: . 
Her floods and flames conſpire. - 
Teares kindlefſparkes, ſobbes fuell are: 
And ſighes doe blow her fire, 


May neuer was the Marr® ous; 
For May is full ot flowers,  ' -/\;// 
But rather Aprill wet by kind, 

For loue isfull of ſhowers. 


Liketyrant cruell wounds ſhe gines, 
Like Surgeon falue ſhee lends, 
Bur ſalue and ſore haue cquall force, 
Forideath is both their ends. _ 
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54 Loves fervile Lot. -- 
VVith ſoothing wordes, inthralled foules* 
Shee chaines in ſeruile bands, 

Her eye in ſilence hath a ſpeach, 


VVhich eye beſt vaderſtands. 


Her little (weete hath many lawres, 


Short hap immorrall harmes, - 
Her louing lookes, are:mprdring dartes, 
Her ſongs bewitching charmes. | 


Like winter roſe, and ſommer 1ſc 
Her ioyes are {till vatimely, | 
Before her hope, behind remorſe, 
Faire firſt, in fine vnſeemely, 


Moodes paſsjons, fancies icalous rs, be 
Attend vpon hertraine; | * 
Shey-2ldeth reſt without repoſe, 

A hear nin helliſh paine. |. 


Her hole is ſouth, her doore deceite, 
And ſlipperic hope her itafts, 
Vnbaſ ull buldnefle bids her gueſts, 


Andeuery vice repatres. | 


| Herdietis of ſuch delight, 


As pleaſetill they bepaſt,” - 
Butthen the poyſon kilsthe hart, 
Thar did entiſe the tat; 
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Loues ſeruwile Lot. 
Her ſleepeinſinne, dothend in wrath, 
Remorſerings her awake, 
Death cals her vp, ſhamedriues her out, 
Diſpaires her vp-ſhot make. 


Plowenot the Seas, ſowenorthe ſands, 
Leaue off your idle paine, 

Secke other miſtres ji your minds, | 
Louesſeruice is in vaine, 


Lite is but loſle. 


FR force neingu wit rodye, | Wi 
In plaint I pafſethelength of lingring da; es, 
Free would my ſoulefrom mortall bod 17-00 
_ And tread thetracke, of dearhs deſired Ways; 
Life isbut lofle, wheredeath is deemed gaine, ' 
And loarhed pleaſures breede diſpleaſing paine. 
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VVho would not dy ero kill all murdering greeues, | | 
Or who would ein never dying feares? we 
VVho would not wiſh his treafurefafe from theeues, | | 
And quit his hart from pangues, hiseyes from teares? 7 
Death parterh but rwo, euer fighting foes, = | | 
VVholſe ciuill ſtrite, doth worke our endlefle woes. * | if 
;) H Ms 201, L i Life | 
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"y Life 'is' but lofſe- >. 
Life isa wandring courſe to doubrfull reſt 
As oft acurſed ryſeto damning leape; 
As happic race towinnea heauenly creſt, E 
None being ſure, what finallfruitesto reape. 
And whocan like, in ſuch alife to dwell, 
V'Vhoſe wayes are ftraiteto-heau'n, but wyde to hell. 


Comecruell death why lingreft thou ſo lone, 

VVhat doth withhold thy dint from fatall ftroke? - 
Now preſt I am alas thou doeſt tne wrong, 

Tolet meliue more anger toprouoke: 
Thy cightis had, when thow haſt ſtopt my breath, 
VVhy ſhould t chou ſtay, to worke my Gotielc death? ? 


EK Saules attempt in falling on his blade, SY 
Aslawtull were, as ctheto put in vre: 

It Sampſons leaue, a common, law were made, 
Of Abelslotif all that would werefure, 

Then cruell death thou ſhould'ſt the tyrant Play, 

VVith none but ſychas wiſhed tor delay./ 


VVherelifeislou'd, thou ready: art to kill, 
And toabridge with ſodaine pangues their 10y, 
Y Vherglifc is loarh' d thou wilt not worke their will, _ 
Bur doft adiourne their deathto their annoy, . ;. 
Toſomethou art a fierce vnbidden gueſt, 
Burthoſe thatcrauerhy helpe thou cpa leaſt, 


Avant 6 vipef, Lthy pight, defic,. 
Therc is a God that oucr-rules thy force, 
VVhocanthy weaponsto his will te 
And ſhorten orprolong our brittle courſe:  , '*.... ; 
l on his meccie, not thy mightrelye, .. |: //, +4457 
To himlT liue, for him Lhope rodyc. 40S 
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Life what lets thee from aquicke deceate ? _ | 
Odeath what drawes thee from a prelent pray? 
My feaſt is done my ſoule would beat caſe, || 

| My graceisfaid, 0 death come take away; [4 


O 


I live, but ſuchalifeascuer dies, [| 
Idic burſach a death, asneyer ends, [1D 
My death to end my dying/litc denies, F: JL OER 

Andlife my liuing death no whit amends, | 
Thus ſtill1 dye, yerftt!i 1 doremue, | | 


My living dearh by dying life is fed : Pun bh: 
 Gracemorethen nature keepes my hart altue, ; || 
VVhoſcidle hopes and vaine defiresaredead. || 


Not wherel breath, but where 1loue live, 

Not where loue, 'but where am Idye: i 

Thelife I wiſh, muſtfurureglory giue, 1 | / 
. Thedeathes Ifecle; inpreſentdangerslye. | | 
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I hat 10y to line, 
wage no Warre, yet peace I noneenioy, 
| hope, I feare,1try in\freezing cold, 
[ mount in mirth {till proſtrate in annoy, 
[ all the world embrace, yet nothing hold. 
All wealth is want where chicfeſt wiſhes faile, - 
Yea life is loath'd,where/louemay not preuaile. / \_ _ 


For thatTloue, Hong ; but that Hack; 

T hat others loue I loath, and that I have : 
All worldly fraights to me are deadly wrack, 

Men, preſent hap, I future.hopesdoecraue. : ... ;; j 
T hey louing wherethey liue, long lite rcquire,,,.; -;;, + 
Toliue where beſt Lloue, death I dere, .. ' . +» 


Heere loue is lent for loane of filthy gaine, 
Moſt friends befriend theſ(elues with triend(hips ſhe 
Heere, plentie perril, want doth kreed diſdaine,.,. 
Cares common arc, toyes faulty,ſhort & few. 
Here honour enuide, meanenes ts diſpis'd, 
Sinne deemed ſolace, yertnelittlepris'd, | 


' o 


| Heerebeauty is a baite that ſwallowed choakes, 


A treaſure ſought ſtill ro the owners harmes: 
A light thateyes ro murdring {ſighs prouokes, - '  - 
A grace that ſoulesenchant with mortall charmes. 


A luring ayme to-Cupids hery flights, | 1 1 tt 
Abatefailbiab-chur damnieayrhexe-iedclights Al ox 
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' If him he loue by whom helines, 


'VVho for our loue did chooſeto liue, 


Ler vs in life, yea with our lite, 
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What ioy to ve. 2 59 | 
O who would live, ſo many deaths totry? | | 
VVhere will doth wiſhthar wiſedome doth reproue, | 
VVhere nature craues that grace muſt needs denie, : 
VVhere ſence doth like;that reaſon cannot loue, 
VVhere beſtin (hew, in finall proofeis worſt, 
VVherepleaſures HC isto dic accurſt, 
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Lifes death loues life. 


2; 


wW Ho liues in loue, loues leaſt ro liue, 
And long, delayes doth rue: 


To whom all loue is due. + 
And was content to die: 


VVho lou'd our loue more then his life; | 
And loue vw ul life did buy. 5-1 


Requite his ling loue, | 
For beſt we live when leaſt we liue, 
Ifloue our life remoue. | 


V'Vhere loue is hote, life hatefull is, | 

Their grounds doenot agree: | 
_Loue whereit lones, life where it liues, 
 Defireth moſt ro be. 
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60, Lifes death [o ues life, 


And {ith loue is not whereit liues, 
Nor hueth where it loues : 

Louchateth life, that holdes it backe, 
And death it beſt approues. 


For ſeldome is he wonnein life, 
VVhom loue doth moſt dehire : 

It wonne by loue yet nor inioyde, 
Till mortall life expire. 


Life out of carth, hath not/aboad, 
In carth loue hath no place, 


Loueſetled hath herioyesin heau'n, 


In carth life all her grace. 


Mourne therefore no true louers death: 


Lite onely him annoyes, 
And when hetaketh leave of life, 
Then loue beginnes his ioyes. 
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At home in Heauen. * 

Aire ſoule, how long ſhall veyles thy graces ſhroud? 
'* How long ſhall this exile with-holdthy right, | | 
VVhen will thy ſunne diſperlethis mortall cloud, | | | 
Andgiuethy glories ſcopeto blaze their light ? | | 


O thata Starre more fit tor Angeis eyes, [| 
Should pynein carth, not ſhyne abouethe skyes.' | | | 
Thy ghoſtly beaurie offred force to God, W 

| It cheyn'd himin the linkes of tender loue, |. 
It woon his will with man to make abode: E 

It tair'd his Sword, and did his wrath remouc, | 


It madethe rigor of his iuſtice yeeld, þ 1 
And Crowned mercieEmprefle of the feeld. | 
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This lull'd our heauenly Sampſon faft aſleepe, 
And laid himin our feeble natureslap.. [1 
Tis made himvndermortall load to creep þ 
And in our fleſh his god-head to enwrap. 200. 
This made him ſoiourne with vs in exile: 
And not difdayne our tytles in his ſtile, 
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| This brought him from therankes of heau'nly quires, 
Into this vale of teares, and curſed foyle : 
From flowers of grace, into a world of bryers : 
From life to death, from blifſe ro balefull royle. 
This made him wander in our Pilgrim weede, | 
| Andtaſtour torments, to relicuc our neede. FO, 
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62, At home in Heauen. 

O ſoule do not thy nobie thoughtes abaſe ? 
To loſethy louesin any mortall wight - 
Content thine eye at home with native grace, 
Sith God him ſelfe is rauiſht with thy fight. 
Tfon thy beautie God enamored bee: 

Baſe is thy loue of any leflerhen hee. 


Giue not aſſent to muddy minded kill, 
That deemes the feature of aplealing face, 
To bethe {weeteſt baite to lurethe will : 
Not valewing right theworth of ghoſtly grace: 
Let Godsand Angels cenſure winne beliefe, 
| That of all beauties judge our ſoules the chiete. 


Queene Heſter was of rareand pearlefle hew, 
And Indeth once for beautie bare the vauntr, 
Burt he that could our ſoules endowments vew, 
would ſooneto ſoules the Crowne of beauty graunt, 


O ſon!le out of thy ſelte ſeeke God alone: 
(--2ce more then thins, but God: 5 rhe WOrty i:9th nonc, 
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Lewd Lowe is Lofſe—. 


Iſdeeming eyethar ſtoupeſt ro thelure 


All beauties baſe, all graces are impure: 


+ 1! us | [ \. 


Of morrall worthes not worth ſo worthy lous + 
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That dothy erring thoughts from God remoue. 


Sparkes tothe hre, thebeames yeelde to the {unne, 
All grace to God from whom all graces runne. 


Ifpituremoue, more ſhould the patterne pleaſe, 


No ſhaddow can, with thaddowed things compare, | 


And fayreſt ſhapes whereon our loues do ſeaze: 
Bur (cely {fignes of Gods high beauties are. 

Goe ſteruing ſence, feede thou on earthly maſt, 

Truelouein Heaw'n, ſecke thou thy ſweet repalt. 


Gleanenot in barren ſoyle theſe offall cares, 
Sith reap thou maieſt whole harueſts of delight. 
Baſe ioyes with griefes, bad hopes do end in feares: 


Lewd loue with lofle, euill peace with deadly fight : 


Gods loue alone doth end with endleſle caſe, 


V'Vhoſle ioyesin hope, whoſe hope concludes in peace 


Let not the luring traine of fanſies trap, 

Or gracious features proofes of natures skill, 
Lu!l reaſons force a fleepe in errors lap, 

Or draw thy wit to bent of wanton will; 
The fayreſt flowers, hauenor the ſweeteſt ſmell, 
Alſceming heauen, proues oft a damning hell, 

I 3 


— OB ——— —— : 


VF. 4 V7 


. 
: | 
C.- 14 


- 

b : 
: 

by þ 

! 

1 

= 

- 

t 

, 

4 

< ; 


5 
XC aA OG ter Wo airy $Geo iis gt nn HR th. av 


0 0 I i LY SET YO rg I 4 eat A AY ang OOTY 


mg oO Ee Ty” Gs + 4 2 4 


Td 4 
" 


; IF A Tx: 


fi\\ e 


> 


(I : 


x 


ZE 


Co 
NAYEY 
WAY 


: Lewd| 


So long the flie doth dallie with the flame, 
Vnrill his iinged wings doe force his fall, 
Solong the eye doth follow fancies game, 
Till loue hath left the hart in heauie thrall ; 
Soone may the mindebe caſt in Cupids Iayle, 
But hard it is impriſoned thoughts to bayle. 


O loath that loue, whoſe fhnall ayme is luſt, 
Moth of the mind, eclypſe of reaſons lighr, 
Theegraue of grace, the mole of natures ruſt, 
The wrack of wit, the wrong of eueryright; _ 
In ſumme, an euill whoſe harmes no tonguecantell, 
In which to liue is death, to dye is hell. ; 


ew 


- - * 
a s _ 
% Ot o U % 
, : 
w , Fd 4 . - : 
” # , - A - an 
o 
- m—_ TIER ad, o = 5 Wh + . 
8 * —_ bh; ' w —-- 2c" af re eee — 2 £ S » Pe. - 
7" - Þ v « _ F Fs * 
- —_- I - S- - ny - —_ by _ 
l 4 . A y < * 
i _— . >> WM ad ha R " 


Loues 


, 
IC : oy 0 6 - 


= 4 —"_ = - 
a5 oP * —_ 
- ——- 


- 4 d 7 . 7 - " / - 
% 4 ! Vw % F 2 \ Fog \ \ FA ,: | . s & J 
NESTED o RVA AY zz © 2 © WV 
I | ET # ” CC - - AM XS | . £.AO a 4a: 4-2 5 2 _- = —_— 
Tp oy >» SOROS _ 


-—_ 
-——_ 


- 
+. vt 4 on ot gr is 
——_ 


"= 


mommy” : 
« as 2 ——_ 


NZ. SJ & 2 C 

0 
% —_ x” CIT hy.4 
_ - SLST\ 


oue 1s loſle. = 


Selfe-plealing ſoules that play with beauties bayte, 
- In ſhyning ſhroud may ſwallow fatall hooke, 
VVhere eager {tght, or ſemblant faire doth waite, 

Alocke it proues that firſt was but alooke ; 
The fiſh with eaſe into the Net dorh glide, 
z3ut to get out the way isnot {0 wide. 
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Aineloues auaunt infamous is your pleaſure, 


Your toy deceit, £. I 
Youriewels teſts, & wort hleſſetraſh your reakure 


Fooles common batt. 
Your pallace isapriſon that allureth 
To ſweet miſhap, andreſtthar paine procureth. 


S 


Your garden griefe, hedg'd in with thornes of envie, | 
And ſtakes of itrite : 
Your Allyes errour graucled with iealouſie, 
And cares of lite, | | 
Your bankes are ſeates enwrapt with ſhades of ſadnes, | | 
Your Arbours breed rough fittes of raging madnes, | 


we EA ut. 44> vo + 250-25 Mg 


Your beds are ſowne with tecdes of all iniquitic, | | 
And poys'ning weedes : [1] 
. VVhoſe ſtalks evill thoughts, whoſe leanes words full of 
VVhoſle fruite miſdeedes. (vanitie, 
VVhoſe ſap is ſinne, whoſe force and operation, 
Tobaniſh grace, and workethe ſoules damnation. 


Your trees are diſmal plants of pyning corroſiues, | 
VVhoſerooteisruth. | 
VVhoſe barke is bale, whoſe timber ſtubborne _— O : 
VVhoſe pyth vntruth, | 
Or whichin liew of birdes whoſe voyce delighteth: | 
 Ofguiltie conſcience ſcreching note eftrighteth. j 


Your cooleſt ſummer gales arc ſcalding Gghings th 3 
Your ſhowers are teares, | 
Your ſweeteſt ſmell the ſtench of (infull living, | 
_ _  Yourfauouresteares | | 
Your gardenerfathan, all youreapeis miſcrie: 
Your gaine remorſe and lofle of alltclicitie. 
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From Fortunes reach. 
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_Ifetled hanean vnremoued mind : 
[ ſcorne to be the game of tanſtes chaſe, 
Or vaneto ſhew the chaunge of every wind, 
Light giddy humors ſtinted tono reſt, Fe 
Still chaungetheir choyce, yet neuer choſe the beſt, 


the ickle fortune runne her blindeſt raſe: 


»” 


My choyſe was guided by fore-{ightfull heede, 
[t was auerred with. approuing will, 


It ſhalbe followed with performing deede: 
And ſeal'd with vow, till death thechooſer kill, 


Yeadeath though finall date of vaine deſires, 
Endes not my choyſe, which with no time expires, 
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To beauties fading blifle I am no thrall : 
| bury not my thoughts 111 mertall Mynes, 
[ aime not at (uch fame; as feareth fall, TN | 
 ſeeke and find alight that euer ſhynes : | 
V Vhoſeglorious beames diſplay ſuch heauenly ſights, 
As yeeld my ſoule a ſumme of all delights. 


My lightto loue, my loueto lyte doth guyde 
To life that liues by loue, and loueth light: — 


By loueto one, to whomall loues are tyde 
By deweſt debt, and neuer cquall right. i 
Eyes light, harts loue, ſoules trueſt lite he is, NERF] 
, Conſorting inthree ioyes, one pertect bliſle; 
-þ FINIS. _ 
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